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ST. HERBERT ; 
OR, THE 


VICTIMS OF PREJUDICE. 


(CONTINUED.) 


Ar first we flattered ourselves 
that she was only in a swoon 
bat when it appeared that she 
was really dead, then I gave my- 





self up to the most unmanly 
woe, and determined upon fol. 
lowing her, by refusing to take 
any sustenance whatever ; for 
two days did I adhere to this 
cowardly intention, without ta- 
king notice of any thing, save 
the dear corse; the family spoke 
tome, intreated and even wept 
over me, but tono purpose—] sat 
by the dead with drp eyes, mute 
as herself. 


On the third day, the day of 
her interment, her uncle came in- 
to the room, with my infant in 
his trembling arms.—Come, dear 





babe, said he, holding it towards ! 


come, take a last look of thine 
unfortunate mother ; for tu-day 
she will be placed in the cold bo- 
som of the earth ; and would to 
heaven thou couldst go with 
her, for thy uncle is too old to 
protect thy rising youth, and 
thou hast no father to foster thee ; 
no father will shew his affection 
for the mother, by living for, and 
taking care of her precious child. 
These words fell with force upon 
my heart, andin sn instant I 
perceived the cruelty of my con- 
duct, and was overwhelmed with 
shame. Yes, exclaimed J, stretch- 
ing out my hands to receive my 
little one, yes, she Aas a father, 
who will live for her, and will 
cherish her as long as memory 
shall.impress upon his soul the 
idea of her incomparable mother 
—but he must be indulged—he 
must be permitted to give vent to 
his feelings, when he reflects up- 
on his irretrievable loss. He an- 
swered me in the most soothing 
| voice of affection, gently remon- 
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strating with me for my neglect 
of myself, and e:deavouring to 
yiel? me all the consolation that 
reason could affird. It is not 
your Louisa, said be, who there 
lies insensible—it is oaly the pri 
Son thit sae one bited—the 
day of her 


and jong beiore this she has 


has come, 
reached her a’ pointed abode in 
Paradise ; wuether departed spir- 
its are permiticd to know what 
passes upon earth after they have 
quitted it, we may not presume 
to say ; bit upon the supposition, 
that they are, can it add to their 
bliss to see the tears, and hear 
the big groans of those whom 
they most did !ove when here ? 
and if they are not, why should 
we waste in useless griefs those 
days whic) might be appropriat- 
ed to the benefit o° those who 
remain ? be co..posed, my son ; 
I do not require of you to be gay, 
oh no—you have indeed losta 
treasure,and must feel it sensi- 
bly ; but at the same time | 
would not have you forget that 
you have anew charge, which 


demands your kindest cares. 


7? ? - 
His eloquence was not uasue. | 


? 


cessful ; at his request I quitted 
the apartment, and after having 
taken 3s much nourishment as 
my delicate situation would ad- 


mit of, I endeavoured repose 


for alittle wouile upon a bed, 


t 


when the sound oi people walk- 





| 


| 
| 
| 











ing slowly, roused me. I imme. 
diately knew it to be the funeral 
procession, and summing up all 
my fortitude, I arose, and witha 
tottering step accompanied it, 
leaning on the arm of Louisa’s 
uncle. When we arrived at the 
cemetary, the coffin was uncov- 
ered, that I might take a last em- 
brace of my love—it was a me- 
lancholy one, indeed: all who 
were with me were deeply affect- 
ed; none spake a syllable, but 
the silent tears of sympathy gli- 
ded profusely down many a 
cheek, and son.e who had not 
power to suppress their sensations, 
sobbed aloud. 


a short pause, was given to depo- 


The signal, after 


I saw 
them shut the coffin, and begin 
to lower it—I thought myself 
composed—[ thought I was re- 


sit the body in the earth. 


signed, when I saw it descend to 
the bottom of the tomb—buat 
with the first clod that sounded 
hollow onthe lid, the delusion 
was broken, my brain seemed all 
on fire—my heart beat with vio- 
lence, and I was springing into 
the grave, when same of the at- 
tendants caught me in their arms, 


an 


(2. 


I was conveyed home ina 


P io ~~ *)° : 
State O1 iliseNsisghiiy. 
* 


For several weeks I had no 
knowledge of what was transact- 


ed abeut me, then every thing 
appeared to me like those fancies 
which only exist in a morning 
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dreaa; but recollection, by de- 


grees, resuming her functions, I 


remembered something of great 


distress—ola burial, of an infant, 
but could nut connect their idea ; 
and as the eye of reason opened 
more clearly, these images passed 


more frequently through my 


mind, and perplexed me exceed- 


inetly 
eye 


AsI was permitted to walk 
out, as soon asI had suffice ent 
strength, I frequently strolled to 
the woods, through which, in my 
happier days, 1 had been accus- 
tomed to ramble ; and chance led 
meone afternoon to the burial 
dropt 


of the 


piace—t he heavy dews 


from the bendinz branches 


' ‘ . és.é ° 
dark hemlock, which, unit ag its 


fuliage with the gloomy verdure 


of the thick woven cedar, cast a 
deep damp shade over the solemn 
spot, while a solitary Robin, that 
sat upon the withered bough ofa 
neighbouriag pine, threw a note 
of such plaintiveness to the lin- 
gering breeze, aa bade my soul 


1 found a congenial 
and clambered 


to take a nearer view 


feel: yes, 
dreariness, over 
ha fe _v-) 
the ie ace, 
of the few scattered graves 
Pass- 


a novel 


that were there enolosed. 
ing from one to another, 
object arrested my attention : it 
was marble monament, 
covered with a white slab. I 


approached it, and read the fol- 


a grey 


lowing inscription. 











Sacred 
To the Memory of 
LOUISA ST. HERBERT, 
A victim 
To the misguided affection of an 
Uncle, 
who has raised this marble 
over her dust, 
As 2 testimony of his sincere and 
lasting contrition. 


At that moment, each woeful 
scene through which I had pass. 
ed, recurred to me—memory 
seemed to resume her throne at 
once ; I clasped the cold tomb, 
and washed it with my tears; 
then having vowed to the spirit 
that watched it,to visit it daily, 
I turned my steps, and slowly 


proceeded homeward in search of 
ray child. 


The joy visible in.the counte- 
nance of all the family, at my 


sudden and unexpected recollec- 
tion, made a sensible impression 


upon me: they were ail assidu- 
ous in attending on me, and none 

approached me, but with a cheer- 
ful aspect; even my little girl, 
ras now between three and 
four smiled in my 
face, and by her artless playfal- 


ness, seemed to lure me from my 


who Vv 
months old 


eriefs. In fine, in the conrse of a 


few days 1 was guite a rational 
being, and finding that the whole 
study of Mr. Maurisson was to 


render me contented in my situa- 


— 
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tion: I was resolved to make him ij ten the period that Providence 


no. less ¢0, if pos ibts aceoT ring 


7 


| 


ly, I evaded every conversation | 


that would tend to a renewal of 
Our regret: 
heal'h increased, I perceived with 
infinite concern, that his was 
fast declining, and that though 
he appeared pleasant in my pre- 
sence, yet a heavy melanclioly 
had instamped itself upon every 
featucej: he covr ed solitude, and 


often when I was busy in the | 


garden, would leave me, under 
pretence of taking rest; observ- 
ing that his malady took deeper 
root daily, I began to suspect 
that the woe he would not speak 
preyed upon Ins heart, and that 
he cherished it in some other 
place. I therefore followed him 
at adistance, the next time he 
left me, and saw his aged feet en- 
ter the place where my love slept 
in silence. He bent over the 
marble, like a fond mother over 
the couch of an expiring, only 
ehild; with united hands, and 
looks of unutterable anguish— 
Dear inmate, at length sobbed he. 
how didst thou fade before thy 
prime ; how early was thy little 
cup of joy dashed with bitterness ; 
but iow tactest it no more: no, 
itis I whoam left to drain the 
drevs, and bewail mine own im- 


prvdeace. I siifled my tears, 


| 


| 








ar? knelt down oy h.s side, grasp. 


dic his band And is it thus. | 


Said a, that you endeavour to shor- 


{! 
however, as my. 





has allotted you? Is it thus 
you endeavour to deprive me, 
and my little Louisa, of our best, 
You have 
sympathized with, and comforted 


our only friend ? 


me: aias, yon want that comfort 
yourself Let me, I pray, urnder- 
takethe gentile cifice of attempt. 
ing to bestow it. 
placed his arm under mine, and 
led him to cur habitation. My 
George, sail he, as he seaied 
himself, ! fee that my end is fast 


So saying, F 


approaching ; yet you will have 





| no ne oceeasion to lament : I have 


brought you sorrow my son, and 
can make you no compensation, 
True, I leave you my estate, @ 
vast one—but what are riches to 
aman who is deprived of the 
woman of his affections, the ido 
of his heart! As he said this 
an unusual te:derness soft ened 
his voice: he fixed his eyes fond- 
ly on my face, and the tear that 
stood upon his cheek assumed a 
new brilliance, from the glow 
suffused beneath it—he continu- 
ed: 


As but the harrier of perhaps a 
few fleeting days divide me from 
the invisible regions, I will un- 
fold to you a secret, which none 
but myself knows, and which I 
had determined should be con- 
cealed with me in the grave, but 
fate decrees otherwise. Barba- 
rous and hard-hearted, though 
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you have found me, yet I was not 
always so: no, 1 was once zent'e 


and kind as yourself, but ill-requi- 
ted love, and abused friendship, |] 


chinged my nature, and instead 
oi being the humane wortal my 
ereatur had made me, I became 
ferocions as a beast of the wilder- 
ne‘s—yes, in my youth I loved 
your mother, even to idolatry, 
and your fatuer was my confi- 
dant, for 1 thought him my 
friend ; bat be deceived me cru- 
ely, for in the hour that I ex- 
pected to cal! her mine, to be 
biest with ier forever, the mask 
was dropt, and I saw with hor- 
ror, that the superior fortu:.e of 
your father had gained the con- 
sent of her avaricious parents to 
renier liiin happy, and make me 
spend my days in misery. 


Tie jests of the unfeeling or 
imprudent, and the hamiliating 
pity of the malicious, added fresh 
stings to my grief; and in a 
phrenzied mood I ied from socie- 
ty to this place, which was then 
only inhabited by Indians, per- 
suading myself, that thus remov- 
ed irom the cause of my chagrin, 
1 should soon regain my ‘vonted 
tranquillity. But solitude did 
not effect it—i had too much 
time for reflexion ; night brought 
with it no rest—sleep abandoned 
me, and while even the beasts 
closed their eyes, mine were open, 
straining to catch the first faint 


— 


giewm of the tardy day, and when 
that day appeared, I broeded in 
silence over the machinations to 
which the hours of darkness had 
given birth in my festered breast. 
Plans of cruel revenge became so 
faniiliar to my thoughts, that I 
at length resolved on the execu- 
tion of a most barbarous one, 
namely, to build this prison, then 
to return to New-York, assassin- 
ate your father, by stratagem to 
seize your mother, and tearing 
her from her family, bring her 
here with me, and confine her 
fer life. This method of ven- 
geance a“ orded me all the satis 
faction, that so bitter a heart as 
mine can be supposed cap ble of 
feeling: and having procured 
workmen and materials, in lese 
than a year the house was com- 
pleated, and furnished in the pre- 
sent style. 


I now set out for my native 
city, with all the necessary pre- 
parations fer prosecuting my de- 
sign: but Providence saw fit to 
defeat them—for at the first inn 
that [alighted in the c.ty, 1 was 
informed that your mother had 
taken a voyage to the West In- 
dies, accompanied by your fa- 
ther, and that my dear mother 
was dangerously ill. Shocked 


' with the inte ligence, I hurried 
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| 





| mmestic : there [ heheld my amia- 








to her house, and was admitted 
to her chamber by a weeping do- 
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bie varent, surrounded by her 
children and friends, who were 
come to take an everlasting fare 
well of her; the spirit seemed 
just ready to forsake its frail tene- 
ment, but on my name being 
pronounced, she opened her eyes 
ariin,andas I stooped down to 
embrace her, she twined her ema- 
ciited arm around my neck :— 
Now, said she, my praver is 
gratited ; my son has returned to 
take care of my three helpless 
gris, yes, wy boy, I leave them 
to your charge, be to them kind 
end tender as I have been to 
you ; and you, my daughters, be 
dutifaland affectionate to him,as 
he has been to me; [leave you 
alimy blessings. In a few mo- 


ments after, she expired. 


(TZ'o be Continued. ) 


OTIN ATIDIRY 
JOUN AUDLEY. 


OR, THE 
sf ar’ > 
Aventures of a Night. 
(CONTINUED.) 
' 
THE STORY OF 
rrr” ¥ 4 AT 1 - vy ‘TFT. 
THE RELEEDI VG “INC R 


Niue 


Tere lived a magician in days 
old, who had power over the 


. Fr ' — - " a » giesee 
Wilds and Waves 5; w he se word 


could command the damons of 


the deep, and the spirits of the 
air durst not discbey his will. 
was held to be a 


injs mevician 
Py] 








See a ne emerge 








eee eee ne a 
SE A SS -eneatenee tees 


sociable, merry, good sort of per- 
son when pleased, conside: ing he 
was emagician; for you must 


understand, asdsdieed wizards, 
necromancers, and magicians, are 
very touchy and revwengeful, and 
never fail to send their imps and 
goblins to torment sach as affront 
er use them disrespectiully. 

The name of this magician 
was Tomogorod, which signifies 
Eat -him-up, and he had a daugh- 
ter, called Holakree, that is to 
say, Blood-sucker, who was an 
enchantress. Whenever either 
of them went abroad, they had 
at least one spirit to attend them, 
who was sometimes disguised In 
the form of a bear, at others ofa 
monkey or cat, and at others in 
the likeness of a huge mastiff; 
sometimes, for expedition’s sake, 
they travelled through the air, 
and then they were usually drawn 
by four flaming torches, followed 
by fiends in the shape of tad poles, 
who were so numerous, that thei 
swarms darkened the air. To- 
mogorod, as I have said, was not 
mach inclined to mischief, unless 
proveked; but woe be to any 
ene that affronted him! If he 
asked a clownish fellow where 
he was going, and the lout re. 
turned a saucy answer, he would 
fix him astride upon the next 
stile, without the power of mov- 
ing, or turn him into a pitchfork, 


and give Lim his own’ shape 
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again, when any body had stuck 
him up to the hilts in a dunghill. 
His name denoted him to be a 
lover of good living, and he al- 
ways behaved civilly to such as 
gave him the best they had to 
eat. 


Holakree, his daughter, who 
was of an ambitious temper, had 
the wickedness to fall in love 
with the king’s son, a youth of 
three and twenty, of a sweet dis- 
position, and the most charming 
person in the world. His name 
was Dulimond, which means 
Dim ple-face, and he wes the sole 
heir to the crown, It happened 
oneday, while huating. that he 
saw the most beautiful blue hare 
run by him, that eyes had ever 
beheld ; and he was so charmed 
with the appearance of that 
strange animal, that he could not 
forbear leaving his other sport, 
to follow this new game. He 
presently lost sight of his courti- 
ersand attendants ; who, as peo- 
ple often are, were more intent 
upon their diversion than their 
duty. He followed the animal 
for more than half an hour; and 
being mounted upon a swift Ara. 
bian courser, seemed every in. 
stant to be within 2 hair's breadth 
of catching her ; when presently 
his eye was attracted by the de- 
scent of an eayle, that darted up. 
on the hare, and rose with incre. 


dible swiftness, till they were 











; 


While 


the Prince stood CAZING, and look- 


both lost in the clouds. 


ing after the eagie and his prey, 
which stiil remained like a speck 
upon his sight; the sky began to 
lower, the heavens darkened, and 
the distant thunders rolled. The 
prince looked round. but saw nei- 
ther plaee of refuge, nor haman 
being. ‘The storm increased, the 
elements, with dreadful bursts, 
seemed to cra k and split over 
his very head ; and the fires of 
the firmament darted their forked 
and penetrating es:ence inte the 
torn bosom of the earth. But, 
what astonished him most, was, 
that though the waters appeered 
to stream from the heavens on 
every side of him, not a harr of 
his head, nor a thread of his gar- 
ments were wet. he heart of 
Dulimond was asthe heart ofa 
lion ; he was awed, but not dis- 
maved. While his eyes were 
endeavouring to trace the uncer- 
tain path of the life-snatching 
lightning, and his ears were fill- 
ed. with the terrific rumours of 
the sky, he beheld, not far above 
him, a bright cloud, that seemed 
in the centre to be a lambent 
flame, and whence issued a voice 
loud and impulsive, but sweet as 
music in dreams, which pro- 
nounced distinctly the following 


words: 


“ Jieware of her withthe gold. 


enthumb. lollow the Bleeding 
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Finger. Plunge, fearless, into 
the lake of bitterness, to recover 
the whiie wand of Orophalis. 
Disasters encompass you—be vir- 
tuous, bold, and obedient, or you 


perish,” 


The voice ceased, and the 
rain, and the thunder, and the 
lightning, were no more. The 
sua was resplenient, the foerst 
was vanished, and the scene was 
changed. Vailies of a thousand 
different and reviving shades of 
green were on every side; aro- 
matic, shrubs, flowers, and vari- 
ous tress, were scattered round, 


and distant lakes, and more 
distant mountains, were in 
view. 


The prince filled with won- 
der atall these strange things, 
was sunk in deep reflection, inso- 
mach that his eyes were fixed 
and his soul absorbed by the cog- 
itations of his miad.; when he 
was awakened from his trance 
by the voice of 2 lady, who sweet 
ly and courteously demanded if 
he could direct her to the place 
of the Seven Dragons. Duiimond 
started, looked up, and was again 
fixed in astonishment. Never 
before had he beheld such perfec- 
tions, such grace such features! 
Seated upon a milk-white courser 





— 





jj and obeyed. 


— 


the face of nature at the sun’s up- 
rising, this lady looked like a spi- 
rit of heaven, and not an inhabi- 
She was obli- 
ged to repeat her question; and 
the prince, respectfully bowing, 


tant of the earth, 


answered, he never before had 
heard of sucha palace. The Ia- 
dy gracefully inclined her head, 
in token of thanks, and passed 
swiftly on; while the prince, 





ravished with the angelic appari- 
tion, gave his steed the rein, kept 
within sight of her, and forgot 
| the scenes that had so lately hap. 
| pened. 


They rode this way for more 
‘than an hour at a hardrate, when 
| they came toa vast forest.— The 
| prince, who had a piercing eye, 
| beheld an inscription, as he was 
' riding by the side of the forest ; 
and stopping a moment, in hopes 
| of learning 
whereby he might oblige the la- 
dy, he read— 


some intelligence, 


«¢ This leads to the palace of the 
seven dragons.”’ 


The prince immediately set 
spurs to his horse, and gently 
calling after the lady, beckoned 
herto return, She, who seemed 
to have slackened lier pace when 
Dulimond stopped, presently heard 
As she approached 





wish hair that descended in wa- !! the prince, she thanked him with 


ving ringlets upon her roses’s back 


and a face more beauteous than | 


the most winning words and ac- 
tion: whilst he, ravished with 
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her charms and condescension, 
prayed to be admitted to escort 
her to the palace. The lady again 
gave a courteous reply, and they 
entered the forest together. They 
had not not proceeded far, before 
they fost all sight of the surround- 
ing country, and were buried ina 
gloom so thick, that light could 
As they rode 
on, strange noises saluted their 
ears ; sometimes, as it were, the 
faint groanings of the dying : at 
others, the fierce howlings of 
wild beasts in torture ; and then 
again, like the sudden whizzing 
of sky-rockets, accompanied with 
loud, confused, and innumerable 
shrieks and screams, as thongh 
the spirits of air were battling till 
the very elements were torment- 


scarcely penetrate. 


ed. Visions as strange as were 
the sounds they heard, likewise 
molested their journey : at one 
instant, a head without a body 
would seem to dance backward 
before them, sometimes with 
ghastly looks, and sometimes 
with grimaces, mewing at them ; 
at another, serpents, the bodies 
of which were black, their eyes 
flaming, and their tails tripiy di- 
vided with a sting at the end of 
each, seemed to threaten the tra- 
veliers ; but, wh.t was more re- 
markabie, an urchin, that lay in 
the path, at the entrance of the 
forest, became a ball of fire, and 


Tolled itself along before them, as 


if to direct them in the route they 
should pursue. Dulimond was 
not more assonished at these 
things, than at the behaviour of 
the lady, who continued her way 
undismayed, and almost without 
noticing sach strange events, not- 
withstanding the deemons (fer 
the forest was enchanted,) became 
more dreadfully terrible in their 
how!s and shrieks, and unnatural 
shapes, the farther they proceed- 
ed. However, if a beauteous and 


gentle lady had the courage to go 





1; som: short 


on, it wads not for a prince like 
Dulimond to recede! It almost 
appeared unmanly to draw his 
sabre ; but from doing this, it was 
searcely possible to refrain, so fear- 
fully were they beset. Nor zould 
the dangers to which they were 
exposed, hinder the prince from 
thinking on his most beautiful 
/companion with rapture. Her 
demeanor, her form, her wit, and 





her fortitude, made him consider 


her as a miracle ; and Le found 
his affections so totally enslaved, 
as to be absolutely irretrievabie, 
How could he forbear to admire, 
heard her utter 
exclamation at the 
moment that the fiends were 


when he only 


| most horrible and insolent, and 
when he saw ber turn and smile 
with ineffable sweetness upon 
| him, as it were to wish him not 
to fear or suffer on her account ? 


This he esteemed a noble genero- 





| 





\! sity of sou’, and he could not but 
be 
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adore her who 
such heroic exertion. 
her side of the | 


at leneth to the ot 


forest: and the urchin of fire that 
winded from 


in the 


accompanied them, b 
the ee ani gambolled 
air with a thousand antic mo- 
tions. Instead, 

open ‘aletys they beheld a black 


the f which extend- 


Lowever, of an 


c 


' 
rock, ront oi 


2 


ea farther than sicht, and its sum- 


mit lay beyond the clouds, As 


they approached, they read in 


huveand transnirent characters : 


"Lic so he ontras ? 
e¢ 1s is the entrance to the pa- 


t ~¢1 —e ce ‘ 
lace oi the seven dragons.” 


—_ > a 
be contimned. ) 
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NIKO. 

WHEN the tyrant overseer 
had giutted his savage revenge, 
Niko determined to end his miser- 
able existence.—His skin was: tar- 
nished, which before was his 

restest pnde.—Lle therefore set 
out from the plantation determin- 
ed that no one should witness his 
Here the poor wretch was 


had 


depart 


exit. 


mistaken—tlhe overseer seen 


him, from an censheges 


the place, when his work demand- 


ed his attendance, and had senta 


trusty slave after him. 


y 
* 
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was c pable of || 


Niko arrived at the place he 


They came || had pitched upon—the murder- 


ing steel was taken from his bo- 


prayer 
to nts Gop—His arm was uplif- 
ted—the fata! weapon was poin- 
ted to his breast—Here the other 
slave stepped up behind and wres- 
ted it from his hand—Niko was 
brought back and ordered to re- 
double the number of lashes 
But his strength 
The execu- 


| som—He addressed a short 


celve 
he had before. 
was not equal to it. 
tioner had gone through one half, 


when the poor wretch dropped. 
The overseer commanded him to 


| keep on, and not to abate a single 


clea epoeneetieneasenewameuensie-<usseuihs 














one of the number—when his or- 
Niko wa 


recover at 


ders were completed, 
and left to 


his leisure. But Niko had ’ere 


unbound, 


this recnvered his freedom, and 
had gone, where he had so often 


fondly wished, “ to join his rela- 


morning Niko was 
, 


The next 
missing, and great search was 
made for him over the plantation, 
but he was not to be found. At 
last chance led the master of the 
slaves to the place where the 
overseer had 
Niko, and 


onfort:!. 


commands of the 
been executed upon 
where the body of the 


Hes; 


no answer was returned, 


nate yet lay. okete him— 


for the 


~~ 


made his las 


before. Fis 


poor creature had 
speech the morning 


9 1 t a ail on de ~ 
master took hold of his hanac—t 
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was cold. He loved this slave haut-boy to a regiment, and that 
more than the rest. and had de- || he, himself. in hi youth, had felt 
termined to mae him overseer |} Some inclination for being a soldi- 


inashort time. “The then over- 
seer knew the intentions of Niko’s 
aster, and pleased 


he had it j to 
make this innocent persen feel his 


m was 


secretly 


that n his p 


»wer 


resentment, 
neaniies 
RAGE FOR HERALDRY. 


AFTER having made aconsid- 
by the 


ion in the capita rl, a cer- 


erable fortune exercise of 
hi S profe 


tain aaa retired 
had been born, on 


to the province 
in which he 
purpose, as he himse!f declared, to 


enjoy otium cum dipuitate ; for this 


taylor had been 
grammar school, and 


everal years ata 


¢ifl ro 
Svlil I 


mem- 


bered some sentences of Latin. 
He resolved that the Coach, in 
which he and his fam:ly arrived 


at the piace of his ,esidence in the 


country, instead of a cypher, 


should have in future for its orna- 


ment acoat ofarms. He chose 


foracrest alarge pair of scissars 


ex panded ; gratitude, he said, dic- 


tated this, because they were the 


chief instruments of his fortune. 
For his motto he chose the words 
«; Viucere aut mori.’ On being 
told that those words might be 


theught more suitable to a soldier 


than to a man of his profession, he 
said that he fo to a milita- 


ry family-; for his father hac been 








| “ pray what 





er, which he was prevented from 


indulging by the unexpected 


breaking outofa war. When 


swifeunderstood what had been 

desir ed, she declared that a mere 
, 

crest and motto was httle better 


than a ey pher: and would leok 


j 


indalousiy naked 


which was 
The 


* 


what could not bear. 


husb 


las ial 
specting some additi 


she 


and consulted the curate re- 


onal device. 


The curate, who wes somewhat 


of a wag, observed, that alth: 


scissars were made of cold iron as 


wellas swords, yet some people 
1 


: PY 
might think, thatthere was not 


a sufficient correspondence be- 
tween the crestand the motto. 
It would be therefore of impor- 


tance to contrive such ornaments 
( supporters for instance) as would 
link them a little better together. 
‘‘] have no particular objections 


” 


to supporters,” said the teylor, 
and I am sure they would delicht 
wife.” Would you choose 
said the curate, 
“ ] think one of each would be 


best ;”’ 


my 


99 


men or heasts ! 


answered the taylor :— 
beast wou'd you ed- 


by all 


%? 


vise meto?”— A Lion, 


caid the curate: 
the 


yrest, he suit 


means, because 
most powerfal hesst 
s with, 


oT Lhat 


being 


of the f “ vip- 


in vour motto. 


cere”’ 


does toa hsir!” exclaimed ni 


tevior; “ but ] eamnot conceive 








4 SR ene + 


“yr tre 


sant 
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what kind of man will suit with | 


‘ A dead man, to be sure, 
“ On my con- 
science, that is true,’’ cried the 
The arms were ordered 


mori,’ 
gaid the curate. 


taylor. 
directiy.—A pair of scissars ex- 
panded witha Lion and a Dead 
man supporting them: the tay 
lor’s wife was delighted —Great 
was (ie importance which swell 
ed his own heart, when he re- 
markei the 
which the villagers eontemplated 
the emblematic painting on his} 
caach, or when the import of the 


admiration with 





motto was explained to the ga 
zing mu titude, by the schoolmas- 
ter, or some other of equal learn- 


, 


: 
i 
' 





Why that disdainful smile at | 
the vainity of this poor tayvor : 
the story is told of yourself, under | 
another naine. Let some who} 
ridieule this motte and lion, re. | 
collect how little their own vain 
pretensions, low pursuits, debasing 
habits, and the whoie despicable | 
tenor of their lives according with | 
the embiems or mottos of their | 
cous of arms. 
ber that, if truth and propriety 
were al ways observed in those ar- | 


Let them remem- 


ticles, instead of lions, eagles and 
ether noble animisls, many of 
them would have asses, hogs, 


peacocks, or dung-hill cocks, for 





c 
sheir Supporters : and let them 
also remeber, that the respect 


which 16 stil paid to them, | 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


proceed entirely from a regard 
to the memory of men that are 
dead, 





ON GAMING. 
GAMING is a dreadful, and, 


Alas! @ too predominant evil, 
which (Syren like) hag co facini. 
ating a power, that it attracts 
its votaries by degrees, ands Idom 
leaves them ti!l plunged in the 
deepest abyss of misery, rnin and 
remorse ; ry any persons whoonce 
shuddered at tne idea of staking 
a dollar at a game of billiards, 
have in time arrived to such a de. 
gree of perfect'on in the horrid art 


, as to come with propriety under 








the denomination of profest ame. 
ster, and when arrived at this 
height, fatal frequently are the 
consequences, 


Picture to yourself a wife and 
famiiy immersed in poverty, and 
and perishing ‘or the want of sus. 
tenance to keep alive the feeble 
lamp of life, while the desperate 
husband at the gaming table is 
perhaps throwing away the re. 
mainder of his little al', and con. 
signing to hs despicable compan- 
ions what would be a sufficiency 
to rescue his wretched famiiy 
from the jaws of an impending 
des th. 
alter having thrown the last fa- 


Consider him again 





tatal die, returning home with 











a hfe ff. — wes 7« 
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faltering step, and sorrowful coun- 


teuance having lost his little all. 
His wife receives him with an 
aching heart, and presents his 


Des- 


peration seizes him—his very sou! 


Gying infants to his view. 


is harrowed up with remorse, 
shame,and confosion, at his un- 
happy He has already 


gore toc retract : 


state 

far consider 
him once more, rashing to destrac 
tion A pistol presents itself to 
seizes it—the fata! 
its office, 


is already cocked and prepared : 


his view —he 
instrument, teo trne to 
his wretched family ciing round 
him, with their little remaining 
strength, and beg him to desist ; 
his wiie hangs lifeless on his bo- 
som, winie his prattling infants 
beg @ parting iarewell. Butalas ! 
he de~ 
the | 
tis enough. | 


ell isin vain—already is 


termined he draws fata i 


trigger, and—alas | 


The United States ship V/azp, 
eaptain Jones, arrived yesterday 
from a cruise to the south- 
werd. On the 15th ult. off 5t. 
Mary’s, she fell in with the Uni- 
ted States gun boat No. 161, 
Commanded by Mr. Grayson, who 
gave the fuliowing account of « | 
melancholy accident which had 
befallen him the day before 


On the J4th, ebout 2r. mao 
sail wes deseried to windward ; 
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at $ she bore up, and proved te 


jos! 


| Into e jel! 





be an armed schooner under En- 
glish colors. Mr. G. imediatety 
at 4 
the schooner passed to windward 
G prepared tc 
tack to the edstward.as she had 
hugged in toa very consid erable 
ground swell ; While in the act of 


staying, the boat gave a 


cleared his boat for action - 


of him, and Mr. 


heavy 


plunge and his bow gun, a 82 
pounder, fetched way. Mr. G. 
immedistely ran forward, where 
every thing that presented itself 


to his eres, seemed so replete 


| with death end horfor, his gun- 


ner lay dead, with his head mash- 
his hest 
hands stood transfixed with the 
fluke of the anchor, which pecsed 


ec into atoms, ene of 


helow the email! of his back, 
and came out through his groin, 
snd another excellent man lay 
which were mashed 


uncer tue butt of the 


with his lees 
cun. 


The scene itself was sufiicient 
to have damped the feelings of 
the mest callous ; but rendered 
much more poignant by the cries 
oftwe of the dying men, one of 
whom begged Mr. G. (after find- 
ing it would take some considera- 
ble time to extricate him to ehop 
his legs off with an axe; they 
were at length extriceted, and 
survived about an hour, after ba- 
ving their wounds dressed. 

f Charles'n. Times. 
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On Thursday morniag was ta- 
ken out ofthe Coffee-House Slip, 
ainan by the name of Lemuel 


Fuller, who two weeks ago fell 


from the yard-arm ofa ship, struck 


onthe edge of the wharf, and 


fromthat dropped into the water. | 








M. AN NTS 

ARRIEI ; 
On Tuesday evening, by the rev, 
Dr. Beach, ‘Vyier Maynard, Esq. to 
Miss Rachel Van Wagenen, daughter 


{G.H. Van Wazene Dy, Esq. all of 


this city. 


On Wedne:day cvening, at Col. 
Johnson's, Brocklyn, L. I. by the rev 
M:. Wooduull, Mr. George F. Hop 


kins, of this city, to Miss Jane Rem- 


sen, of the former place. 


On Thursday morning, by the rev. 
Mr. Howe, Wiliiams Ross, Esq. of New- 
burgh, Speaker of the house of Assem- 
bly of this state, to Miss Mary S. 
M’Lean, dauyhter of Join M’Lean, 
Esq. of this city. 


At Newtown, Long-Island, on Wed- 
by the rev. Mr. 


ne day evening last, 
Abraham Polhe 


Schooamaker, Mr. 
mus, to Miss Cornelia Suydam, daugh- 
ter of James Suydam, Esq. all of that 
place. 


On Monday evening, by the rev. 
John Williams, Adr. Thomas Cook, of 
of Bakewell & Cook,to Mrs, 


John 


the firm 
Sarali Hewitt, daug 
Cauldwell, merchant, of this city. 


hter of Mr. 























On Sunday evening, by the rev. Dr. 
Hobart. Joha Wallis, Esq. to Miss 
Mary-Ann Geib, both of this ciiy. 


At Albany, Col. Fdward Martin, 
to Miss jarah Fowler. 
A Fowler fair, once laid a snare, 
Resolv'd to beara pertin 
Gay Hymen’s care—she sprung the 
snare, 


“4- 
Aud found she'd caught a— Martin. 
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On Monday evening next, will be 
Presented, 
The tragedy of 


VENICE PRESERVED. 


Prerre, Mr. Cooxg; 


JAFFIER, Cooper. 
<>o = 


To which will be added, 
The farce of the 


WAGS OF WINDSOR. 


Deputy Bull, Mr. Hogg. 


Capt. Beaugard, Robertson, 
Looney, M’Farland. 
John Lump, _ Bray. 
Caleb Quotem, Hilson. 
Serjeant, Carpender. 
Charles Williams, Knox. 

Olliff. 


Dubbs, 
Mrs. Claude. 


Grace Gaylove, 
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For the Weckly Visitor. 


LINES 
Oa the death df the late Dr. Rogers. 
WHAT meazns this solemn scene, 
which greets the eye, 
which moves 
slowly by ? 
This serious train, in mournful vest- 
ments clad, 


\nd wrapt in heavy sorrow, g.com, 


’Tis Rod«ers, carried to the silent 


WOLD 
; ae? 
Ofearth; where his remains will lay, 
Till call’d by sound of trumpet up to 


The sweet remembrance «-" the just 
Shall flourish, when theygysieep in 
} ¢ 99 
Uust. 
This shall be known ofthis good man, 
Since l 


now he’s quit this earthly scene. 


And yet, his fellow-just, who still re- 
main, 

May with consistence, sorrow’s tear 
restrain ; 

For in yon world of 


glory they will 
meet 


of God, 
friendship greet. 


This saint and him with 








| 


. oh pape [i : ' 
He but has gone veiore, his Lord to 
sce, 

} 


And after having liv’d in useful pic- 


And fully ripe, like to a shock of 


Inhabits now a place, where none do 


nourn., 


The promises or 
rest, 
faithful found, and glories with 
the VACSL 5 

hey are the same to every child of 
Cod, 

And safe will bring them to his bles¢ 
abode. 

And while with fond affection we 
embalin 

His spotless memory, and secure from 
harm, 

Weil honor much the precepts oft 
besto w’d, 

And bend to the same God to whom 
he bow’d, 

Ye fellow servants on the gospel 

ground, 

Convey his precious feclics to the 
tomb ; 

In Jesus sweet he sleeps—a rest he 

takes, 

awakes. 


Tv, ate . is an. . 
in resurrection morn he sure 


And while the church-way path we 
pass 
The sce 


1e will teach us “ men are a 


47 were 3 

Liic pa ADD, 

It rises in the morn—it may live past 
the noon; 

But when the ev’nine comes, it wi- 

© > 

thers soon. 

Death levels all, and pays respect to 
none, 

And soon our span of life, our-gliss 
has run 
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H.ppy, if like the righteous man we 
mourn, 
To Abraham’s bosom we are safily 
borne. 
CERA. 


— D+ 


The following effusion of Phosphor in 
the Port-Folio, may be adopted by 
any one who thinks he feels as 
Phosphor thought and wrote. 


Addressed to her who can understand 
them. 


I SWORE I lov’d—and true I swore, 
Then blame me not that you be- 
liev’d me ; 
Nor since my fickle passion’s o’er, 
In anger say that I deceiv’d thee— 


{ lov’d thee—when I swore I lov’d 
And thought my love would last 
forever ; 
I thought—I who so often rov’d— 
I never more would change, no 
never. 


i wish’d to find a place of rest, 
Secure from life's tumultuous 
ocean ; 
And thought that on thy gentle breast, 
I could repose with sweet emotion. 


I know thou’rt good—I know thou’rt 
kind ; 
For various, I’ve had to prove thee, 
Alas, inconstant as the wind, 
What would I give lI still could 
love thee. 


——»D~ oo 


STANZAS. 


GH! friend of my youth I will never 
forge, 
While the current of life warmly 
flows round my heart, 


Thy kindness, nor e’er can affection 
the debt 
Of luve which I owe thee; its value 
impart. 


Forget thee, oh? heaven, bow futile 
the thought, 
When thy image so deeply is 
stampt on my soul; 
No, gratitude whispers by thee I wae 
taught, 
And thou’lt live, the rude swells of 
my breast to control. 


If ever a prey to fierce passion’s mild 

sway, 
Trove from the pathway of virtue 

and peace ; 

Do thou like a minist’ring spirit de- 
lay 

My speed, nor till safe let thy watch- 
fulness cease. 


Then, lady, believe not I e’er can 
for get 
Thy kindness, while life spreads its 
glow in my breast, 
Nor ec’er can my grateful affection, 
the debt 
Of love, which I owe thee, its value 
impart. 
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